26                   LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

see you or shall I not ? That is the ques~
tion. I know how to solve it, but you do
not want to decide. You are, as you will
be always, hesitating between your tempera-
ment and your convent habits. Why do
you not wish me to see you on the prome-
nade, for example, or at the British Mu-
seum ?

XII.

LONDON, December ictb.
WHY do you not wish to see me ? No-
body near you knows me, and my visit
would seem natural. Your principal motive
seems to be the fear to do something im-
proper, as they say here. I do not take
seriously what you say of the fear which
you have of losing your illusions about me
when you know me better. If this were
your real motive, you would be the first wo-
man, the first human being whom such a
consideration prevented from satisfying her
desire or her curiosity. Let us come to the
impropriety. Is the thing improper in it-
self ? No, for there is nothing simpler*ng and amiable; but it
